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By ANTRONY HOPRE.

Ceapyright, 1807, by A. H. Hawkine,

OHAPTER XIL—CoNTINUED.

Monmouth's strange submisslon won no
praise. M. do Perrenconurt did not accord the
spoech so much courtosy as lay in an answer,
Hin nilent, alight bow was all his acknowledg-
ment. He nlood there walting for his com-
mand to be obeyed.

Monmouth turned once toward Harbara, but
Bia eyos camo back to M. de Parrencourt. Car
ford advanced to him and offered his arm, The
Puke lald his hand on his friend’s shoulder.
For & moment they stood still thus, then both
bowed low to M. de Perrannourt, who answered
with another of his sllght inclinations of the
bead. They turned and walked out of the ball,
the Duke seeming almost*to stagger, and to
Jean on UCarford, an though he sought to steady
Bhis ateps, As thoy went they passed within
two yards of me, and I saw Monmouth's face

“pale with rage. With a long indrawing of my
_Broath T drow back Into the shadow of my
sholter. They passed, the hall waa empty save
for mymelf and the two thers by the wall

1 had no thought now of justifying my part
of cavesdenpper. Hcruplos were drowned in
excitement. Keen inlorest hound me to my
tlnce with ehainas of lron. My brain was full
o) previous suspiclon thrice magnified; all
that was mysterious In 'this man came back
to me, The messago T had surprised at Can-
terbury rang echoing through my head again
and ngain. Yot I bent myself to the task of
Hlatening, resolute to catch every word, Alasl
my efforta wore in vain. M. de Porrencourt
was of differont clay from his Grace the Duke.
He was indeed speaking now, but so low and
warlly that no more than a gentle murmur
reached my oars, Nor did his gestures ald,
They wers as far from Monmonth's jovial vio-

Jence as his tonos from the Duke's reckless ex-
clalming, He was urgent but courteous, most
fnslstent yet most doferential. * Monmouth
elaimed and challenged, M. de Perrencourt
soomod to bosceoh and wopo, Yet he asked sa
though none could refuss, and his prayer pro-
sumed a favorabls anawer. Barbara listened
in quiot. I ocould not tell whather fear alone
bound her, or whether the soft, courtly volce
brod fascination nlso, I was half mad that I
eould not hear, and had much ado not to rush
out, unprovoked, and defy the man befors whom
my master had bowed almost to the ground,
beaten and dismayed,

Al Inst she spoke s few hurried, imploring
words.

“No, no,” she panted. *No, pray leave me,

M. do Perrencourt anawered gently and be-
peeecchingly:

“Nay, say ‘Not yet,’' madam."

Tney weroe silent ngaln, he seoming to re-
gard her Intently. Suddenly nho covered her
face with her hands; yet, dropping her hands
almost immediatsly, ahe set her eyes onhis, I
saw him shake his head.

“For to-night, then, good night, falrest lady,"”
sald he. He took her hand and kissed It light-
Iy, bowing very low and respectfully, she look-
ing down at bim as he stooved. Then he drew
away from her, bowing again and repeating
agaln:

“Far to-night, good night."

With this he turned toward the stalrs, croas-
ing the hall with the same brisk, confldent
tread that had marked hils entry. He left hor,
but it loocked as thongh she were indulged, not
he defeated. At the lowest step ho paused,
turned, bowed low agaln, This time she an-
swered with n deen and sweeping courtesy.
Then he was gone, and she was leaning by the
wall agaln, her face buried in her handa I
heard her sob and her broken words reached

mo:
“What ehall T do? O, what shall T do?™
At once 1 stepped out from the hiding place
that had shown mo such strange things, and,
gmnlnu to her, hat in hand, answered her sad,
esolute question.

“Why, trust in your friends, Mistrees Bar-
' 4aid 1 cheerlly. ~What else can any

do
*Blmon!” she cried eagerly, and, as 1 thought
hdlg. for her handSflew gut. JLo mine. "t?w

*And at your service always,' sald I,
herel

“But have you beon Where did you
come fromn

*Why, from ncross the lmll1 bohind the chalr

L “I've there a long

answoerod,
while back. Flis Grace told me to wait In the
I, and in the hall I've waited, though the
}nknh baving other things to think of, forgot
is order and his servant."

“Then you heard!” she asked in a whisper.

“All 1 think, that the Dukosaid, Lord Car-
fora sald nothing, 1 was sbout to interrupt
his Grace when tho task was better performed
for me. I think, madame,’you owe some
to M. Perrenvourt. f

“Youn heard what he aaid?”

*“The lnst few words only.,” Ianswered re-
gretfully,

Bhe looked at e for an instant, and then said

th & dreary little smile:

“I'm to be grateful to M, de Perrencourt.’”

*1 know no other man wbo could or would
bave rid you of the Duke so finely, Besides he
Bp to treat you with much courtosy.”

“Courtesy, yesa!” she erled, but secmed to
check hersolf, She was still 'In a grest agita-
tion. and n moment later she covered her face
and 1 heard her sob again.

“Come, tuke heart,” sajid 1. “The Duke's a

t mu.n{ of course, but no_harm shall come
ou, Mistress Barbara. Your father bade
ﬁu ave.my services in readinesa for you, and

though I didn't need his order as a spur, I

pray leave to useit as an excuso for thrust-

mysolf on {ou..”
ndeed, 1 -I'm glad to see you, 8imon. But
what shall I1dol Ah, heaven, why did I ever
eome to this placel”
“I'hst can be mended by lsaving it, madame."
“Hut howl How can 1 leave IL1” she asked
despuiringly.
3 Duchess will grant you lsave,”

“Without the King's consont?”

“But won't the HKing consent? Madame
will nsk for you; ehe's kind."

M o won't. ssk for me; nobody will ask

*Than, if leave bo Imponsible, wo must go
without leave If you speak the word,"
.la"M' rg\g doni:nkguw,' " she nﬁddh.i.m,' o

8 A mn 1 nin and whispered hur-
malfuﬁ;a feartully: 'm afraid, Stmon. o1
foar him. What can 1 do! How can I reslst;

ey can do what they will with me, what can

dol It 1 weep, thoy hu“_h: ini !rir to Inugh

'f. take it for consent, hat can 1 dol”

There s nothing toat o binds & man to s
wolan as to feel her hand seeking his In weak-
nesa and appeal, 1 had thought that one day
80 Barbara's might seck mine, and 1 should
g.nlr. In it, nay, might even lot her perocive my

wmwph, The thing 1 had dreamed of was
eome, but whers was my exultation] There
was a_choking in my throat, and I swallowed
twice before I contrived Lo unswer.

"“'!nl. can wo do, you mean, Mistreas Bar-

“Alas, alas!" sho cried, botween tears and
laughter, “wnat can wo--evan we—do, Simoni”

noticed that she called mo 8imon, as in the
days before my nrnatn.uf nnd great offence.
was glad of i1, for if 1 was to be of service to
we must be friends. Suddenly sho said:
_-n"‘Ykou k;:”)\'l‘ what it mesns— 1 can't tell you;

u know

" ﬁ: 1 know,” sald I. *None better. But

the %o whan't have his way."
“The Dukel 1f i1 were only the Duke—Ah!"™
Ehe nl.:?pml. a now alarm in her oyea, She
ponrch my face eagerly. Of deliberate pur-
pore, Iset b ta an Immutable stolidity,

"Al.rnlldg he'n very doeile,” e

ow M, de Perrencourt turned and twisted
, and sont him off crestfalion.”

Sho lnld hor hond on my arm,

“1f 1 might tell you,” sho said, “a thing that
Ew know here; none but the King nnd his

r kindred and ono or two wore,”
“But bow came you to know of I I Inter-

Led.
I—1 wiso onme to know it,"” she murmured,
*“Thero sre many waya of coming (0 know o
thing," sald 1, “One {8 by bolni told; unother,
madome, is by fnding out. l'«:rullnfy It wis
rmuin.g how M. do Perrencourt denlt with his
Iruce; ayo, aod wllP my Lord Usrford, who
lhﬂnk out of bils path s though bhe had been—
:l'l |ch¢." 1 lot my tones give the lnyt word full

ool

“Simon,” she whispered In eagernos min-
lod with alurm, "riru‘:un what are you say-
ngh Silence, for your lifel"
‘My lfeo, madsine, Is roolted too deep for &
!’llnhln to teur {t up. 1 said, nril.y ‘an though he
boom a Ring!' Tell me why M. Colbert wears
the King's starl Was it bhogause somebody
w i gentleman weuring the King's star -
E: ll"“ M. do Perrencourt the ulwhl.l!ul.

you."

"I owas 1. mulame.  Tell me on whose no-
ount threo messongers woent to London CAITY"
og the words *1 vieot!" "

hie was hanging to my arm now, full of eag-

..

And toll me pow what M, do Perrencourt
ng!ni to you, A plagme on bim, be spoke so low
that I couldu't hear!"

er

A blush swoept over hor face; her ayos, losd
E:: .ﬁ;‘u.: of exclloment, dﬂwmﬂ in cnnlu-luunt'.o

the l?'—mmumwh .thotwohﬂz
:::s;:r:am v.m speaking of sympathy sn
111 bri ou aafe out of 18, I orled.

hosBut, g” s ‘ow! TBikon, 1 tea” that be
"Q‘Im tl-l?nuk.l!:
“No, the—the other—M. 48 Perrenconrt; he
hins set his hoart ou”—ron what he told ‘:ﬂt

A man may sot hin heart on a thing and yot
not win it,"” sald 1 grimly.

Yes, n man-yes, Simon, I know; &man

".‘\_!r_ and even g
"||lt:]'l. hush! 1If you wern overheard—your
bg.lr:fo. If you were overheard.”

“Whnt do 0
“But 1 earcl” ghe criod, and added very
;‘:;El‘i!p"m solfish, I care, becawse I want
“You ahnll
Monmouth shgave it Axainst the Duke of

and inst the—
“Ah, be on.rumi."
I wonld not be eareful. My hlood was 1
3y volce was loud and bold as 1 gave to M. do
Perrencourt the namo that was his, the name
hy which tho frightened lord and the cowed
him, tho name that gave him en-
trancs to thoss Inmast secret conforencos,and yet
kept bim hilmsolf hidden and half a prisoner in
@ castlo, 0 BocTot Was no secret Lo me now,
'.\Ynlmt the Duke of Monmouth,” sald 1
sturdily. “And, also, {f need bo, agalnst the
King of France,”
Harbara csught at my arm in alarm. I
Inughed, till T saw hor finger point warily over
my shoulder—with a start I turned and saw a

man coming down the st In the dim lghk
the hrlw ninr glenimed oh his breast. He wan
M. Colbert do Croissy., He stood on the lowest

sto ‘.Lmlns nt us through the gloom,
““Who spoaks of the King of France herel” ha
] B Tika. wontieas-mywalting o i
ks mon Pale, emnn-in. ng to the
Duke of Moﬂlmulml your E:mlleng "W oner

viee," T answered, stepplng toward him and
muking mg how,

“What have youto eay of my master!?” he
demanded,

For » moment T was at a loss; for although
my heart was full of things that 1 should have
taken much pleasure in saying concerning his
Mnjesty, there were none of them aceeptable th
tho ears of his Majesty's envoy, 1 stood look-
ing st Colhert, and ?aytul;'u fell on the star that

A

he wore, 1 knew t ecommitted an impru-
dence, but for the life of me I could not with-
stand the tempration. mads anﬂ' o w,

and smiling nalllr. answoered M., Col

“I was remarking, sir,” said 1, “that the com-
g};emant pald to you by the King of England in

towing on you the siar from his Majesty's
own hreast conld not fall to cause much gratin-
cation to the King of France,

o lool me hard In thoe e:es.]xﬂ. hin eyes
fell to the ground before mine. warrant he
took nothing by his searching glance, and did
woll to give up the confilet. ithout a word,
and with n stiff Uttle bow, he passod on his way
to tho hall. The moment he was gone Barbarn
wus‘by me. Her face was allght with merrl-
ment.

*Oh, Simon, Silmon!" she whispered reprove
fngly. “But 1 love yon for it!" and Qhupwll
gono up the stairy like a flitting moonbeam.

Upon this, 1, having my head full and to
spare of many matiors, and lnf heart beating
quick with more than one emotion, thought my
bed the best and est B for me, and re-
paired to It without delny.

“But I'll bave some conversation with M."de
Perroncourt to-morrow,”’ said I, as I turned on
my plllow and sought to sleep.

CHAPTER X1II
THOE MEED OF CURIOBITY.

The next morming my exultation had gone,
1 woke a prey to despondency and sickness of
soul. Not only did dificulty loom lnrlr'o
fallure secm Inovitable, but a disgust for all
that surrounded me selzed on mJ s
pacing the zest of adventure and the exelte-
ment of onte o, ut Jlet mo not set my
virtue too high. It is better to be plain. Old
maxims of morality and n standard of right
acknowledged by all but observed by nonoe have
little power over a young man's hot blood. To
be stirred to Indiguation he must seo the
wrong threaten one he respects, tonch one he
loves, or mennce his own honor and pride. I
hod supportea the scandals of this court, of
which i made a humble part, with shru
smiles, and acid jests. 1 had felt no dislike for
the chief actors and no norror at tho things
they did or attempled. Nay, for one of them
who might seem Lo sum up in her own person
the worst of that was to be u
Klnsf and court, 1 had cberished n desper-
ate love that bred even in death an obstinate
nod lnnslni . Now ach had como
over me. mmod, to see no longer through
my own careless eyes, but with the sharned and
terrified vision of tho {lrl who, cast into this
furnace, caucht at my hand as offering her the
sole chance to pass nmgod thro the

draw
their lair and
roveul them to the spying eyes of York and his
tool, Carford. If that plan were ¢ now
she would be no better for the change. The
King would and could refuse this M, de Per-
rencourt—I laughed bitterly as I muttered his
nume—nothing, however greal Without a
thought he would fling the girl to hiw, if the
all-powerful finger were ral to ask for ber,
Charles would think himself well paid by his
brother King's complalsance toward own
inclination. Doubtless there were great

ins of poliey a-making bere in the castle, and

¢ nature of them I made shift to guess. Whlt
was it (o throw in a trifle on either side, barter
Barbara Quinton against the French lady,
and content two princes at a price so low ua
the dishonor of two Indies! That was the
game, otherwise whenoo came M. de Perren-
court's court and Monmouth's deferencel The
King saw eye to eye with M, de Perrencourt,
and the King's son dld not venture to thwart
him, What matter that men spoke of other
lovea which the French King hadt  The gallants
of Paris might think us in England rude and
ignorant, but st least we learned ta
heart was a prerogative of royalty which even
the Parlinment dared not question, With a
Fawl loat hItI:'z l".lalthed it all, Eur it mmn&l :?i?
0 Iny mside ita trappings o P an -
liancy, of jest and wﬂ. and dfnpln {taelf he-
fore me in ugly nakedness, al nmed. In
sudden frengy 1 sat up in my be 2
“Heaven will find a way."” For surely heaven
eould find one, where devil found so many.
Ab. righteous wert thou, Bilmon Lale, so soon
as unrighteousness hurt thee, But Phineas
Tate mizht have preachod until the end of time,

Earler than usust by an hour Jonah Wall
came up from the town where he was lodged,
but he fuund me up and dressed, eager to acl.
ready for what might chanee. I had seon little
of .the fellow hu:?. calling on bim for necessary
services only and ridding mysolf of his sombre
compnny ns quickly as 1 could. Yet I looked
on him to-dny with more conslderation; his
was a repulaive form of rightoousnoess, g=im and
gloowy, but it was righteousness, or s em -d such
to e agoinst the background of infqu..y which
threw it up In strong rellef. 1 spoke to him
kindly, but, taking no heed of my advances, he
came stralght up po me and sald brusguoely
*The wouun who chme to your lodging in Lon-
don is hero In Dover. She blds you be silent and
come quickly. 1 can lesd you."

1 started and stared at bim, I bad set
“Finis" to that chapler; was fate minded to
overrule me and write morel  Strange also that
Jonah Wall should play Mercury,

“She here in Dover!  For what)” I asked, as
enlinly us 1 could,

“1 don't doubs, for sin,"” he answered uncom-
promiuingly.

“Yeu you can lead me to her housel' sald I,
with a smile.

“l can,'’ sald heo, in sour disregard of my
hinted bantor.

“I won't go,"” I declared,

*The matter concorng you she sald, and might
copeern another.”

It wam enrly; the cgurt wonld not be movi
for twn hours yet, could go and come, an

theroby lose no npportunllf. Curlosity led e
on and with it the attraction which still draws
us tn those we have loved, ueh the love be

gone and more pain than lp!muum walt on our
visdting, In ten minutes Uwas following Jonah
down the cliff and plunged thence into n narrow
streot that ran curling and curving *ownrd the
sen, Jonah held on guickly angd without hesi-
tution untll we reached a contined alley and
came Lo a balt before a mean house,

“eho's here.” suld Jonnh, pointing to the door
and twisting his face as though ho were swal-
lowing something nauseous,

I could not doubl of her presence, for T heard
her voles ulmrims %n)'lr from within, My hoart
bent quick, nnd T had above balf n mind not to
enter, But she bad soen us and herself Aun
the door wide open,  She Jodeed on the grouni
floor, and in obedienco to her hm'.kuulnf Hnger
1 entersd a small room.  Lodging was hard to
be had iy Dover now and the apartment served
ber (ks the bed, cnrelessly covered with » cur-
taln, showed) for sleeping and living, 1 did not
notice what beoeame of Jonah, but sat down,
puszled and awkward, in o crazy chalr,

“What brings you heret* 1 blurted out, fix-
ing my eyes on her, as shn stood opposlie to
me, smiling and uui'iuu to mnd fro a littlo,
with her hands on her hips, :

“KEvon what brings you. My hyllnpu.' aho
nnswered. I you ask mare, the King's invita-
tion, Does that grieve you, Simoni
“No, madam.' sald 1.

“A lttle, atill @ little, Blmon! Bo consoled!
The Killloi’n\'llotl me, but he hasn't come Lo see
mol Thoro liea my business, Why has't ho
come Lo see mal I hear certain thlv-. but my
cyes, though they sre counted not

t plerce the wally of the castle !ond‘ﬁf. [y
m r fool. aren’t it to pass its threshold.™
'fuu neodn’'t grieve for Lhat,' sald 1 sul-

nly.
'°-'-§e: some things I konow, As that s French
:;idr l'u“ there. Of what sppoarance is she,
B
“Bho s very pretty, so far as 1've looked at

L. d you've a dieriminating glance
hn\':g’t ;..:ul }{J\‘ill she siay longt" ¥ &
“Thoy 3” madame will bo here for tem or
Ay yot.
!ul;l&urln t.ho”l-’l:ﬁm-h lady goes when madame

“Dsfl‘l 't know as to that,"
=m3‘. uor ln&-."&om“h-

e Yo Ty b g e s, Love
ank (yOUr oyea asked), wrﬂ.} 1t confoss that T

l.lllltnl‘é lﬁlm':g:m‘;m ne!almn.f.lll:‘::o m:

Fronch lady."”
n for that morming’'s a
d have wn; on me .m.“'&‘.'ﬁ nl‘

Had it not
ot 'afnt'fo h t ol t
my resolutions yone naught. Hut sle, no
knowing the -amng'.?}'w‘gm took no pains
to hide of to soften whunpelldﬁwi 1
had seen It befors, and yet loved;
would alrange that Mime A TTAD Baw
he should not love, 1 found mysolf sorry for
hor with & new and pitiful grief, but pasaion
did not rise In me,  And concerning my pity |
held my Lo 1 sho would have only wonder
and mockery for {t, But Ithink that she was
voxol Lo soo me 8o unmoved; it irka s woman to
lose a man, howover little she may have prized
hith when he was her own. Nor do I moan o
m{ that we are difforont from their sox in that;
it Is, T tako It, nature in woman and man allke,

“At lenst ‘ro frionds, Simon,” she sald

“And nt.lun., we're Protos-

She Inughod ngain, 1 looked up with a

quostioning glance. “And at least, we both

hate the French,' she continued. -

“It's true. I have no love for them. What
then!  What can wo dot™

Hhe looked round cautionsly, and coming a
little nearer to me, whispered ;

“Lato Iast night 1 hnlp: visitor, one who does
not love meo greatly. What doos that matter]
Wo row now In the same boas. speak of the
Duke of Buckingham,"

“He Is reconciled to my Lord Arlington by
n;ndumo'a good offices,” snid I. For so the
Ata e,

“Why, yes, he Is reconclled to Arlington as
the d to the cat when thelr master (s hy.
Now, thero's a thing that the Duke suspocts,
and there's another thing that he knowe, He
sispects that this treaty touches more than war
with Duteb, though that I hate, for war
swallows the King's money like n well,"
m'riiol;:: k‘m?u' ll_h]u mh;:‘:\d of the well, If re-

spoaks true,” 1 obsorvoed.

“Poasce, Simon; the treaty touches more”
A man necd not be Duke nor Minlster to sus-

1 that,"” sald 1.

“Ah, yon suspect! The King's religlont"
she whispered,

In ml.  The seeret was no surprise to me,
thoughi 1 hnd not known whether Buckingham
were In it ;

“And what does the Duke of Buckingham
know!" T mskod.

“Why, that the King sometimes lstens to n
woman's counsel,” said she, nodding her head
and nm'allkripr very wh;;ly. Y ctiek:: *Y wold

“ ous noity,"” ou Lo
him that, mn:rl;:” 4

“Indeed, he had learned It before my day,

nster Shmon.  Therefore, should the King
turn Cntholle. he will be n better Catholic for
tho society of a Catholio lady, Now, this ma-
dame—do yon name horl

“Mme. do Quérounille!”

*“Aye, sho s A most devoul Catholio. In.
deed, her devotion to her religion knows no
bounds, It'a like mine to tho King. Don't
frown, Simon, Loyalty 18 a virtue.'”

“And ploty also by the same rule and In the
samo unstintod messurel” [ asked bitterly,

“Beyond doubt, sir. But tho Frencﬁ King
has vont word from Onlnis—"

*Oh, from Calais! The Duke revealed that to
oul” 1 nsked with n smile 1 could not smother.
bere was & llmit then to the Duke's confidence

in his ally; for the Duke been at Parls and
could be no stranger to M, de Perrencourt,

"Ye#, bo told me all. The King of France haa
sent word from Calale, where he awaits the
llﬂinfnf the lml{ that the loas of this Mo,
de Quérouatlle wou d rob his court of uty and
he cannot so bereft. And msdame, the
Duke says, swenrs she can’t be robbed of her
fairest maid of honor ('tis n good name that, on
my lifo) and left desolate. Hut madame }bllu
Heen one whumlﬁht mnko uY the loss, nnd the
King of France, baving studied the lady's ple-
ture, thinks the same. In flne, Bimon, our
King feels that he cnn';‘ be a good Catholle
without the counsels of Mme, do Quérouaille,
and the French King feels that he mnst by all
means convert and save so fair & Imli' ns—lg
the name on your tongue, nay, is it in your
h Slmon?’

“I know whom you mean.,” I answered, for
her revelution camo to no more than what T had
scented out for myself. “But what says Buck-
lnghlmi to thisr"’

‘Why, that the King mustn't have his way,
lest ho should u:mbz be confirmed In his Po-
plsh Inclinationsa, The Duke s Protestant, as
yon are—and ws I am, so please you."

“Can he hinder it1"

“Aye, if he can hinder the French King from
bhaving hia way. for this purpose his
Gracve has need of certain things.™

“Do you earry a messago from him to mel"

“I did but say that I knew a gentleman who
might supply Lis needs, They are four, a heart,

A and perhaps a sword.”

“All men bave them, then.”

“The first tru h
strong, and the fourth ready.’”

- then that I haven't all of thom.”

“f Bow: ‘His life, 1€ b  with 1.

A ‘o, If he can come o

Nell burst out lay, ngu

“He didn't say t it may well reckon
?.t‘\,u:ko lr&}mh that figure.” sho admitted. “You'll

“'.l:hinkl:f it! It NotIi*

Ao L mighin't attempt (61"

“Aht You will Attampt 1

“0Of a certainty.”

‘“You're very rur.ly.1 Is it all honesty?™”

“Is crea nn{}hintg rtl.l': ot 'y. v
our devotion Lo the King!™
mﬂXnd the Frencth lady's |xw ber religion?™

Inughed Nell. “Of a truth I think the picture
that the KlnE of Franco saw was o fair one,
Huve you looked on it, Slmon|"

“Om my IE? T don't jove her.”

“0On my lifo you will."

“You seek to ston mo by that prophecy!”

"1 don't care whom ?’nu love,’ ui’rll sho. Then
ber face broke into sm l-.-lu. “What linrs women
are!" sho eried. “Yes, [ do care, nol enough to
grow wrinkled, but enough to wish [ had not
grown half a lndy and could—"*

“You stopt”

“Could-—could—conld slap your face, Simon."

“It would be a light infliction after breaking a
man’s heart,” sald I, turning wy cheek to her
aud .beulmnlms with my hand.

“You should have a revenge on my face: not
In kind. but in kindness. 1 ean't striko a man
who won't hit back.” Sho lnughed at me with
all her old enticing Fn ery,

1 had almost sea :-dr the bargain; she was so
roguish and so preity. Had we met first then,
it is very lkely she would have mude the offer

very certain that I should have taken it
But there had been other days, [ aighed.

“I loved you too well once to kies you now,
min!\rl-m‘." mdidl S ' 8l

“You'ro mighty strange at times, Simon,”
sald she, slg Imi‘ulsa. and lifting her brows,
*Now I'd as llef kiss & man I had loved ns any
other,

“Or slup his facel”

“If 1'd nover care to kiss, I'd never care for the
other either.  You risel”

'.':“ by, yes. I have my commiesion, haven't

*I give you this ano also, and yet you keep it."
"In that rlhilal not yut forgivan?’

l“.&ll is torgiven and all is forgotten—nearly,
mon,
. At this Instont—and since man I8 human,
womnn porsistent nnd courtesy imperative, I
did not quarrel with the interruption—uw =onnd
came [rom the room ahove, strange in o house
where Nell lived oif sahe will pardon so wuch
candor), but oddly familiar to me, 1 held u
my hand and lstened. Nell's rippling laug
vroke in,

“Plaguo on him!" she cried. “Yos, he's here,
Of o truth he's resolute to eonvert e, and the
fool amuacs mo,"”

“Phineas Tatel” 1 exclalmed, amazed, for
beyond doubt bis was the voice. I could tell
his Intonation of a penitentinl psalm smong &

ousand. T had b At in no other key,

“You didn't know! Yet that other fool, your
sorvant, Is always with bim. They've been
closotod togethor for two hours at a time,"

“Psalm singingl’

“Now and agaln. Thoy're often quiet, too,"

“Ho preaches to you,"

“Only s little. When we chance to meot at
the door he gives mo a curse, nnd promises a
blessing o more,"”

*“It'a very little to come to Dover for,”

“You would lln\'ll". come furtbher for less of my
company once, sir, §

1t wans true, but it did not solve my wonder
at the presenco of Phineas 'Fule.  What brought
the fellowr id by also sniffed out romesthing
of what was afoot, and eome to fight for his re-
liglon even s Loulse de Quérouadlle rnuleal for
bers, though in o most different fashion

I biad reachod the door of the room sl was
in the passago. Nell came to tho threshold
and stood there smiting, 1 had asked no miore

wostions and made no conditions. 1 Knew
thit Buekinghnmn must not show himself in the
mattor, and that all was 1eft to me, heart, houd,
hand, wword, and also the same roward, if [
WUre B0 1ur-kr' an tocome by ir. 1 walted for o
mnuent, balf expecting that Phineas, henring
wy voice, would show himself, but he did not
appear.  Nell waved lier hiowd to me, | bowed
and took my leave. turning my sleps bock
toward the cnstle. The court woulil he nwike,
and whethor on my own secount or fur my new
cotmindsslon’s suke, T must be there,

1 hind not mounted far before I hoard a pufting
anil blowing belilnd,  The sound proved to eome

rouy Jonalhk Wall, who was tolling aftor e,
nden with a large baskol. 1 had no eagor-
ness  for Jonuh's  socioty, but rejolced to
soe  the basket: for my privato store of
food and wine had run low, and if & man is
to find out what he wants 1o know, (it s
wall for him to have a pasty and & bottlo ready
for thoso who can belp him.

“What bave yon thoerel” Ieoalled, waitiug for
him to overtaks me, 3

Ho explained that he had been making pur-
chases (o the town, and 1 prafsod bis zeal, Then
1 nsked him suddenly; *

“And have you vislled your friend, Mr, Tater"

As I live the fellow went nudllun'ly pule, and
the bottles clinked in bis haskot from the shak-
fopr of his hand. Yot 1 spoke mildly enough.

“J—1 have seon him but once or twice, sir
sinco 1 learned (hat be was In the town, 1
thought you did not wish me to see bim."

“Nay, you can sco biw ae much ss you like
8o Jong as 1 don't.,” 1 amsworsd, lu 8 care-
loss tone ovut keeping oan attestive eye on
J:mull. Il:a' wrturbution l“j\q:v:}mll atrange, l;

peas’s busineds woere only the conversion o
Hiutrauuwrll)n‘x]:. whcahtm?‘nld Jonsh “"uﬁw
gv white as Dover ]

Weo came to the castlo and I disoulssed ki,

“ong b
l-lllllﬁ' m

el

sarford. ﬂ an
B S0t o
wish, 's mAn muhdn ealm,
nnd uympnthv‘llu. They ll'g"ﬂ talking earnostly
an T entered, but coased thelr conversation at
onve, 1 offered my services. !

*1 have no need of you this morning, Bimon,"
nn:;u-rr;d the Duke. *“1I'm engaged with Lord
Carford."

1 rotired, Hnt of & trith piat morning
evory one In the castlo was enimged with some
ofio olse, At evary tuen Leame on couples In

anxious consaltation, The approach of an in-
truder brought immediate silence, the barest
oivility delayed bLim, his depariurn was ro-
colved gladly, ﬁml AL 1 for renewed con-
rultation, oll, the King sets the mode, and
uu:i l{d lkmrl‘._ u:u closeted with madame
and the Duke of York,

Mt not with M, de Perrencourt, Thore was
a hundred feot of tho wall, With a guard ut one
end and a guard at the othor, and midway be-
tween them nsolltary Bguro stood looking down
on Dover town and thence otit to sen, In an
instant 1 recognized him, anda t deslre came
over mo to speak to him. Ho was the fore-
most man alive in that day, and I longed to
sponk with him. To have known the ureat 15 to
have” tasted the true flaver of your times, Hul
how to pass tho sentries wir prosonce
meant that M, de Perrencourt desired nrl\-nur.
1 aiopilm‘l up ta one and offered to pass, He
barrod the

the way,

*But I'm in the service of his Grace the Duke
of Monmouth," 1 expostulated.

“If you wara in the service of the devil him-
self you couldn’t pass here without the King's
order,” retarted the fellow.

“Waon't his hoad serve as well an his order?"”
T asked, slipping a crown into Lis hand. “Coie,
T've n moessago from hin Grace for the French

entleman, es, iU'a private. Dence take it,
o fathiors always know of thelr son's dolngs!"

“No, nor sons all thelr father's sometimens,”
ho chuekled, "Alnnﬁ with you qulck, and run
it yonu hear me whistle; it will mean my officer

18 eoming.

1 was nlone In tho sacred space with M. do
Porreneourt, amsumed an easy air, and saun-
terod along till L was within a few yards of him,
Hearing wy stop then, he looked round with a
start anil asked peremptorily:

“Whnt's your deslre, sirl’

¥y an avownal of himself, even by quntinﬂ the
King's order, ho conld banish me. But if his
cue were concealment and Ignorance of the
order, why I might indulge my curiosity.

“Like your own, sir," 1 replied courtaously,
“a breath of fresh alr and a sight of the sea,”

6 He frownod a lttle, but 1 gave him no time
oR nk.

*That follow, though,” I pursued, “"gave me
to understand that nono might vnas: yot the
King in not hure, is hel”

“Thon how dlllr{you pnss, #rl"” asked M. do
Perrancourt, Ignoring my Inst question.

“W by, with nlie, sir,” 1answered. “I said
1 hind o message for you frowm the Duke of Mon-
mouth, and thoe fool belicved me.  Hut we gone
tlemen in attendanco must stond by one un-
?lher. Youll not botray me. Your word on
M

A rlow smilo broke ncross his face,

“No. T'll not betray, you,"” sald he. “You
spenk Fronch well, sir.”

“Ho M. de Fontelles, whom I met at Canter
:llm'?;. told me. you chance to know him,

T

M. de Perrencourt did not start now; I should
have heen dicappointed if he had,

“Very well,” he answered. “If you're his
friend you're mine," He held out his hand.

“I take it on false pretences,' enid 1 with o
Iaugh, as 1 shook it. "For we _came near to
quarrelling, M. do Fontelles and L.

“Al, on what pointi

“A nothing, sir.”

“Nay, but tell me,"

“Indoed T will not, If you'll pardon me,"

“gHir, I wish to koow., I ins-I A
stare from me had stopped the “insist” when it
waas half way through his lips., On my soul, he
flushed! T 1tell m{' chlldren sometimes how
I wmde him flush; the thing was not done often.
Yet his confusion was but momentary, and sud.
denly, I know not how, I in my turn bocame
abashed with the cold stare of his eyes, and
when ho asked me my name, 1 Answ
E"Ih never n bow and never a flourish, “Simon

ale,

“] have beard your name,’” sald he gravely.
Then he turned round and began looking at the
sen ngnain,

Now, had he been wearing his own clothes
UL T mny wo say) this conduet wonld have boen
npproprinte enongh; it would have been s dis-
missul and T should have passed on my way.
Hut o man shouid he consistent in  hig dis-

iaes, and from M. do Perrencourt, gentieman

n waiting. tho behavior was mighty uncivil,
Yot my revenge must be Indirect.

“1a it true, sir,” 1 asked, coming close to him,
“that the King of France is yonder at Calads)
Bo it's smd."”

“I bolieve it to beo true,” answered M. do Por-
rencourt,

“T wish ho had come over," I eried. *I should
love to =ee him, for they say that he's a very
pr;rur man, although he's somewhat short.”

. de Perrencourt did not turn his head, but
sgain 1 saw his cheek flush. To speak of his
low stature was, I had heard Monmouth say,
to commit the mwost dire offence in King Louis's

eyos,
“Now, how tall in llat;"l{imr. sir?" 1 naked,
r

*Ia ho as tall as yon, &

M. de Perrencourt was still sllent. To tall
the truth begun to be a little uneasy; thero
were cells under the castle and I had need to
at large for the coming fow days,

“For,'" said 1, “they tell such lies concerning
Princes,”

Now he turned toward me. saying:

“There f‘ﬂu'ru right, sir. The King of France
15 of middle size, about my own height.”

For the life of me I could not resist it. [ aald
nothing with my tongue, but for & moment 1
allowed my eyes to udy. “but, then, you're shart,

" He understood, and for the third timo
be fushed,

1 thonght as much,” said I, and with o bow
I begun to walk on.

But as ill-luck would bave it, T was not to

conve eclear off from my Indiserotion. In a mo-
ment 1 should have been out of siﬁhl. But ns 1
started I saw n gentleman poss the gunrd, who

stood at the salute.

It wns the King; escnpo
wis fmpossible.

He walked stralght up to me,
bowing carclesaly in response to M. de Perren-
court's deferentinl inclinativn of his person,

“How came you here, Mr, Dalel’ ho askod
abriptly. “The guard tella me that e in-
formed you of my orders, and that you Insisted
ol passing.,”’

M. de Perrencourt folt that his turn was come;
he stood there smilling, 1 found nothing to say.
1f 1 repeated my tietion of a moessage the Fronch
gentlemon, justly enragoed, would betray me,

M, de Perrencourt #eemed lonely, sir,” I an-
sworisd ut lnst,

“A little loneliness hurts no man,” said the
K e took out his tablets and hegan to
Whun he was done he gave mo the mos-
suge, adding, “Read it 1 read, "*Mr. Simon
Dale will romain under arrest in his own aport-
ments for twenty-four hours, and will not lenve
them exvopt by the express command of the
King." 1 wnde n wry face,

“If the Duke of Monmouth wants me

EAL

“He'll have to do withont you, Mr. Dale,”
interrupted the King, “Come, M. de Perren-
court, will you glve e your urm!”  Amd off ho
went on the Froneh gentleman’s nrm, lenving
me mort utlerly abashed and cursing the curl-
oslty that had brought me to this trouhle,

“So much for the Duke of Huckingham's

A, wuld T to myself rucfully, as 1
way toward the constable tower in
which his Graco was lodged, and where I hnd
m{ smnll quarters.

adeod T might well teel a foel, for the next
twonty-four hotrs, during which 1 was to be n
prisoner, would in all likelibood see the lswue in
which I was pladged to hesr o part. Now I
conld do nothing, © Yet at least 1 must send
speedy word to the town that 1 was no longer Lo
be looked to for any help, and_when T reachod
my room Iealled loudly for Jonnh Wall, It
wits hut the middle of the dey, yot ho was not
to he soen. 1T walked to tho door and found,
not Jonah, but o guard on duty.

“What wro you doing hore!

“Seolog that you sty here, sir,” he answered
with n grin.

Then the King was ver
aboy Lis orders, and had lost no tme in nesur-
ing u}y obedienee: he wie right to take lis men-
ures, for, standing where 1 did, his orders would
ol huve restralned e, ot wuu?tlml that he
hndl vet 0 guned on e (o loea of asking my
parole, For much as D love sing T hate tewpta-

i Yoer, whero was Jonah Wall, and bhow
conld T wend iy mossage! 1 Aung myself on
the bed In doep des lency. A moment later
the door opencd and Hobert, Darroil's servant,
untered,

“My maktor begs 1o know If you will sup with
him tonigli, =ir.”

“Thank hin khulli.“ wiakd L “hut If you ask
that gentlomun ontelde, Hobort, he'll fell you
that T must sup ar home by the King’s desire,
T'm under arrost, obert.”

UMy mustor will b grieved to henr It, sir, and
tho more becatuse he hoped that you would
Yiring some wiuo with you, for he his none, and
he Wi puests to aup with i

“Ab, an futerestod fnvitationt How did Mr,
Durrell kpow that 1 bad winet’

“Your servant Joonh spoke of {t to the
and maid that you would be glud to send
mister soing.'”

“Jonuh Is liberal!  But 'm glad, sand assure
Mr. Darrell of (1. Where is my rascall”

“I saw him leave the castle about sn hour
Bgn; Just nfter he spoke to me about the wine,.'

“Carse him! 1 wanted  him.  Well, take
:Ihn wine, Thero are six bottles that he got to-

"

* 1 he-

mnxions thant 1 should

wir,
my

y, I}
"“There is Fronoh wine here, sir, and Spanish.

May Tiuke elthorl” ‘

w;.l.ll.‘lkha r:hnl Irm"(l.-lh ,In n‘i::}d 'nf Fr .t'maI gimlt

[ ., Y\

b 1 beliove Mr. Darrell 1ikes the Spanish
ter,"

but his guesis will llke the
f i1 .

“And who nre these guestsi”

Hobort pwelled with pride,

thought Jonah would have told you, sir,”
sajd b, u"’l“im King b to sup with my wnstor,"”
Then,' sadd 1, “F'm well oxceused, For no

man knows betler than the King why I can't
(=] 1TTEN

The fellow took his boltles and went off

nning. L b joft, foll agaln to cursiv
Flar;llnr':lfnfor s ruo.ﬁl:::d ﬂn this cccupation n‘p.:..ﬁ
the howrs of the afterncon.

To be continusdy |

By BRET HARTE.

Capyright, 18075, by Bret Harfe.

PART &

They were partners, The avuncnlar title
wis bostowod on them by Codar Camp, possl-
bly in recognition of a cortaln good-natured
humor, quite distinot from the spasmodic ex-
ubernnt apieits of ita othar members, and possl-
bly from what, to its youthful sense, seemed
tholr ndvanced diges—which must have beon at
least 40. Thoy hed also set habits even in
thelr Improvidence, lost fncalculable and wn-
payable snma to each othor over enchre Tegu-
larly every evening, and]inspected their sluloe
boxea punctually every Saturday for repairs—
which they never made. They oven got to re-
remble each other, after the fashion of old mar-
rled couples, or, rather, as in matrimonial part-
nerahips, wore subjoct to the domination of the
strotucer sharactor; althongh in their case it is
1o bo fenred that it was tho feminine Uncle
Billy —enthusinstic, I{murinative, and logun-
olous-who swayed the masouline, steady-going
and practical Uncle Jim. They bad bved in,
fhie camp since ita foundation in 1849; there
seomed to be no reason why they shouldn’t re-
muin there until its inevituble evolution into &
mining town. Tho younger members might
leave through restless ambitlon or & desire for
chango and!novelty; they were subject to no
such trifling mutation,

The rain was falling softly on the bark thatch
of the eabin with a muffled murmur, llke n
sound heard through sleep. The southwest
trades wore warm éven at that altitude, as the
open door teatifled, although n fire of pine bark
was flickering on the ndobe hearth and strik-
ing outjanswering fires frowm the freshly scoured
cullnury utensils on the rush sldeboard which
Unele Jim hnd eleaned that morning with his
usual serious persistoncy. Thelr best elothos,
which were Interchangenblo and worn alter-
nately by each other on festal occaslons,
hung on the walls, which were covered with®a
conrde sallcloth canvas instead of lath and
vlaster, and  were diversified with plotures
from Hlustrated papers and staing from the ox-
terlor  weather, Twa “bunks,” llke, ship's
berths, an upper and lower one, occupied the
gable end of this elngle apartiuent, and on beds
of coarse sacking, filled with dry moss, wore
carefully rolled their respoctive hiankets and
pllowa, They weore the only articles not used in
comimon and thelr Individuality was reapected,

Uncle Jim, who had been sitting before the
fire, rose a4 the squaro bulk of his partner ap-
peared ot the doorway with an armnmful of wood
for the evening stove. Dy that algn he know it
was D o'clock; for tho Inst six years Uncle
Billy bsd rogularly brought in the wood at that
hour, and Uncle Jim had as‘regularly closed the
door after him, and sot out their single Lable,
containing a greasy pack of cards taken from
itn drawer, a bottle of whiskey, and two tin
drinking cups. To thin was added n ragged
memorandum book and o stick of pencil.  The
two men drew thelr stools to the table. H

“Hol' on A minit,” salil Unocle Billy.

Ilis partner lnid down the cards as Uncle
Billy extracted from his pocket s pill box, and,
opening it, gravely took a pill. This was clear-
Iy an innovation on their regular proceedings,
for Uncle Billy was always in porfect health.

“What's this for!" asked Uncle Jim, balf
scornfully.

“Agin ager."

“You ain't got no ager,” sald Uncle Jim,
with the sssurance of intimate cognlzance of
his partner's physical coudition,

“But it's a potw-ful. preventive! Quinine!
Baw this box at Riley's store, and laid outa
quarter on it. We kin keep it hore, comfort-
able, for evenings. It's mighty soothin® arter
#u man's done a hard day's work on the river
bar. Take one."

Uncle Jim gravely took a pill and swallowed
it; and banded the box back to his partner.

“We'll leave it on the table, sociable like, in
cnso any of the boys como in." sald Uncle Billy,
taking up the eards. “Well, how do we stand?"

Uncle Jim consulted the memorandum book.
“You wera owin' me sixty-two thousand dollars
on the last gamo, and the limil's seventy-five
thousand.™

“Je whilllkens!" ejnoulated Uncle Billy, "Let
mo see,"’

He exmnined the book, feebly attempted to
challenge the mdditions, but with no effect on
the total, “We oughter hey made the limit o
hundrod thousand,” be sald, seripusly, “seventy-
five thousand Is only triflin' in a game ke ours,
And you've st down my claim at Angel'sl” He
continued,

“I allowed you ten thonsand dollars for that,"
sald Uncle Jun, with equal gravity, "and it's a
faney price, too,”

The clai In question balng an unprospected
hillside ten miles distant, which Uncle Jim
bad never scen, and Uncle Billy had not vislt-
od for yoears, the sintement was probably true,
Nevertheless, Unele Billy retorted:

“Yo Kin never tell how those things will pan
out. Wy, only this mornin' I was takin' a turn
roumd Shot Up ML that ye know is jest rotten
with quortz and gold, and [ couldn’t help
thinkin® bow wuch It was like my ole elaim at
Angel’s, 1 st take n doy off Lo go on there
and strike o plek in it i only for luck,”

Suddenly be pausod and  sald: “Strange,
aln’t It, you should speak of It tonight, Now,
I call that queer,”

He laid down his eards and gazed mystorions-
Iy at his companion, Uncle Jim knew per-
feotly that Uncle Billy had regularly once n
woek for many years declurod his finnl detor.
mination to go over to Angel's and prospect his
clalim, yot nevertheloss ho half responded to
his partner’s suggestion of mystery, and o look
of fatuous wondor eropt Into his eyes, But hie
conteuted hlmsclf by saying, cautiously. “You
spoko of it fest,”

“That’s the more #ing’lar,” salil Uncle Billy,
confidently. “And I've beon thinking about it
and kinder socln’ myself thar all day. It's
mighty queor.” He got up and} begnn to rum-
mage among aome torn and coverless books in
the corner,

“Whero's that drenm hook gone tol”

“The Carson boys borrowed it,” replied Uncle

Jim. “Anyhow, yours wasn't no (lream—only
o kind o' vision, and tho book don’t take no
stock In winiona™ Novertheless, ho watchod
his parinor with some sympathy, aod addod:
“That reminds me ot T boad n drenm the other
nlght of bolog o *Frisco ot o small hotel, with
heaps o money, and all the time being sort o'
senred and bowildersa ever 11"
M Notl"” snid his pariner cagerly, yel repronch-
fully.  “You never et on anything abhout it 1o
me! 1 mighty gueer you havin® these strungoe
feolin's- for Y'vo had ‘em iny.cll.  And only to-
night, comin® up from thoe speing, 1 =aw twao
crowe hopping o the wwall, cod 1 says F T soo
another it's Tuck, sure!  Anid you'll think 1'm
Ivin', but whoen I wenl 1o e wood pile just
noaw there waos the third one sittin® up an o log
ne pladn s Teoe you,  Tell yo what, folks Kin
Inugh -but that's just whst Jim Filgee suw the
night nfore he mode the big steile!'

They were botli mmiling, veu with an undoer-
Iying evedulity aod seriousnoss as singulurly
pathietie un It secmed incongrnous to thele yeors
and intelligence.  Small wonder, however, that
in thely occnpation and environment - living
dadly In an atioosphere of hope, expectation wnd
chitnee, looking forward ofch worning 1o the
Blind stroke of o plok that wight bring fortune
wthey shonld aen signs in nature  aml  hear
wysthe voles ln the trackless woodd that sur-

rounded 1o, Bl less strgnge thil they wero
peculinrly suscepiiblo to the more rocoy nixed
diversions uf chiwnee, nod wers goblors on ths
turning of » eard and who trostod to the rovols-
tion of u =hov il of uptnrned earth,
It was b untural, theretorg, thet they
should return frome thelr sabsivact form of
divination 1o tho table and thelr cards=. Hut
they were scerenly sooted before thoy heard a
raokling siep in the brush outside, and the
Intod of thelr door was Jftsd, A younger
wember of 1ho eamp entored, He utterod a
evish “Halloo? whiloh udght have Ilnih.ll
oF o grovi e, or lghit hpve boen o stght pro-
test st tHudlog the door closod, drew the stool
from whivh |'nelo Jlin bad Just risen before the
fire, shook his wel clothes ke u N
dog, amd sl downe Yol be wans hi ¥
churlisli or conrse looking, wnd this acl wes
ratber one of easyegoing, selfleh, youthful
IMarity than of rudehess, The cabin of
noles Billy and .!Iln;‘ was consldersd s publio

DT A e

here,

their ndvisory or Ve mll’
Oqual right th roquest them o stop ontylde I /
o Intorviows woro of o private naturo,\ Yot
there wis nover any objection on the part of
the parinees, and m-mfhi there was not a
" .I ow of reseniment of this Intrusion in the
tent, good humored, tolorant eyes of Uncles
Lt nnd Billy s they rn:m nt tholr guest, Per-
A thete waw n slighit gloam of relief in U'ncloe
s when e foind that the guest woas unie:
or.uupnniml Wy nny one, and that 1t was not a
tryal. 1t would hinve 'mn winpleasant for tho
Lwo purtners (o stay ont in tho rain wijlle 1helr
rumﬂu word exchnnging private confldgnens In
helr enbin,  Wihilo | bere might bave heen no
Hmit to theie will, there might have been ono
o f‘hnll’ vapneliy for oxposure,
nele Jini drew a buge log from behind the
hearth and sat on the driest oml of it whilo
thoir  guest oceuplod the stool. The young
man, withoni turiing away from his diseon:
tented, ey jsh hrooading over the fire, vaiuoly
onched huckward for the whiskey bottlo an
nele Billy's tin enp, to which he Was asslstod
the Intier's lisapltablo band,  But on settin
%::wn the van his eye enught sight of the pi

X,

“Wot's thiatt"
"l!lﬂl f)lll‘-rlhi .
wpninine pils - ngin ager,” sald Unole Jim,

The newest thing out,  Keeps ot dainp ke
Indim vahilher, Take one ter foller yor whinkey,

e and Uicle 10y wouldn't think o settin’
down qulet lke in tho evening arter wor
without ‘env ‘like one—yor weleome. We
keov ‘em out here for the boys."

Acotistomid nw the partnem were to adopt and
wear oach other's opinions  hefore folks, na
thoy did each olher’s olothing, Uncle Hilly
wins, novirtholoas, nxtonished and dolighted at
Unele Jim's onthusiasin over his |llfla. The
guest took one and swallowed it

“Mighty bitter,"” e sahil. glancing at his hosta
with the gvick Californian suspcion of gomy
practical Joke.  Hut the lovest faces Lho
partners rensaurod him,
qn'i’r‘l.llnl birternpay 1'|;|lrl.-t;'n." naid linru; Jim,

ckly, “is whnr “tho thing's gettin® in fta
wark, Sorter sickenin' the malnrio-—and kinder
waterprootin’ the insldes all o onet and ot
the eame lick.  Don't yer seol  1'ut anothoer in
yer vest pocket, You'll be ervin' for ‘om liko
n child afore ye gol bome, Thar, Well, how's
things agoin’ on your elaim, Dickl Boomin'"

The guoest raised his head and turned it sufi-
eclently to fling his answer over his
stoulder it his hosts, I don’t know what yon'll
eall boowin',” hn sald, gloomily., *'1 suppose
you two men sliting hero comfortably by the
fire, without enring whether school keeps or
not, would eall {wo feet of bockwa'er over one's
eladm ‘bosmin',' rovkon you'd counlder a
hundred nnd fifty fool of “slulving  carrliod
awny and driftiig to thunder down the South
Fish somothing In the way of mdvertising your
old wvamp. 1 sippose you'd think It was nn
inducemiont to investors. 1 shouldn’t wondoer,”
ho added, stll more gloomily, as a wudden
dash of raln down tho wide-thronted chimney
droppod In bis tin enp—""and It would be just
like you two, siitin® thers ruummnﬁi:lnw over
your quinine, f yer sald this rain, that's Ingted
three weeks, was romething to hnlpmud af,"

It was the cheerfal and salisfylng custom of
tho rest ol tho canip, for no ronson Whatever, 1o
hold Unele Jim and Unele Biy responsible for
ta presont location, its vicissitudes, tho weather,
or any cvonvalsion of nature, and it was equally
the partners' habit, for no reason whatever, to
necept these anlmadversions and nvologlze,
JMIt's aorain that's soft and mellowin',”" saio
Unwle Blly gently, “und supplin’ to the sinews
and muscles, Did ye ever notles, Jim' —osten-
tatiously to his partner—"'did yo ever notice
that you get inter s kind o’ swventy Inthor workin'
In It Sorter openin’ 1o the vores!”

“Fetchis ‘e every time,"” sald Uncle Jim.
“Hotter nor fancy sonp."

Thelr qucut. Inunghed hitterly. “Well, T'm
going to leave it to you. 1 reckon to cut the
whole convern to-morrow and light out for
stnething new, It ean’t be worse than this.”

Tho two partners looked grieved, ulthough they
were accustomed to theso outbursis,  Every-
hody who though® of golme away from Cedor
Camp used it first as a threat to these patient
men, after the fashlon of ranaway nophews, or
mwndo an exeniplary scene of their golnig,

“Hetter think twice before yo go, " suid Un-
cle Billy.

JUwve seon worse wenther afore ye come,” snid
Uncle Jim slowly. “Water all over the bar;
the mud su dm.'p.?'e couldn't gol to Angel’s for n
suck of flour, and we had to grub on pine nuts
and jocksss rabbits, And vet—we stuck by
the camp, and here we pret”

Toe mild answer apparently gonded their

nest to fury. Ho rose from his seat, threw

ck his long dripping hair from his handsome
but querulous face and scattercd n fow drops
on the partners, “Yes, that's just it, That's
what gots me! Hero yon stick, and here you
are! And here you'll stick und rust until you
starve or drown! Here yon are, two men who
ought to be out in the world, nln{h-;z your part
as grown men, stuck here like children “playing
house’ In the woods—playing work in your
wretched mudpie ditches, and content, Two
men not #o old that you mightn't be tuking your
{:ﬂ. in the fun of the worlil, goiug 1o balis or

catres, or paying sitention to eirls, nnd yor
ald enovgh to have marrlsl nnd have i‘mu‘ foomd-
lles nround you, contant to siay in thls God-1or-
enken place, old bachelors, pigging together liko
wvoorhouse paupers. That's what gets me! Say
you like it! Bay von expect by hanging on o
mako n strike—umd” what does that sinount tol
What wre your chances!  How many of us have

nde. or are making, more than grub waees)
Eay Eou'm willing to share and share alike ns
you do—have you gol envugh for twol  Aren’l
you actually living off ench other! Aren't you
grinding each other down, choking each other's
struggles, as you sink together deeper and doep-
er in tho rnllli of this cussnd campt  And while
you'ro doing this aren’t you, by your nge and
position here, holding out hopes to others that
you know can’t be fultilled

Accustomed as uu-g wore to the mif-queru-
lous, halr humoraus, but always extravagant,
eriticism of the others, there was somothing o
new In this arralgnment of themeelves thut the
partners for n moment snt silont,  There was n
slight thush on Uncle Biliv's cheek, there was n
alighit palenesa on Unecle Jim's, He was the
first to voply. HBut he did so with a certain
diwn!i{‘ l}l‘ eh nelther his partner nor their

A

he sald, with gloomy scorn,

Buvst over seen on his face before.

“As It's our tire that's wnrmed ye up like
this, Dick Bullen,” he snid, slowly risiog, with
hiw hand resting on Unele Hilly's shoulder, “aml
as it's our whiskey that's loosenod yer tongue,
I rovkon wo must put up with whnt ye'r siy-
in’, just as we've menaged to put up with our
own way o lving—and nol quo'll with ye un-
der sur own roof.’ .

The youny fellow saw the chango in Unele Jim's
foce,nnd quickly extended bis haod, with anapolo
etie buckward shuke of kis long buir. *Hon
t nll, old man,”” he said, with s laugh of mingle
contrition and amusement, *'yYou mnustn't mind
what 1 said Just now, 1've been so worried think-
fng of things about myself, and maybe o Hitle
about you, that T guite forgot | hadn't n call to
sreach to anybody—least of allto you. Howepart
riends, Uncle Jim, and you, too, Unele Rilly,
and you'll forget what 1 andd.  In fact, 1 don't
know why 1 spoko nt all-only T wius pnsein
our clalm just now, and wondering bow much
onger yvour old sluleo boxes would hold ont,
and where in thunder you'd get others when they
caved in. 1 reckon that sent me off. That's

all, ol chinp,™

Unelo Billy’'s fuce hroke into o beaming smile
of rellel, nud 11 wias hils hand that trst graspod
his guest’s. Unele Jim quickly followsd with
ny bopest o preossare, but with eves that did nm
Boct Lo be looking st Bullen, though all trace
uf resentment had died ot of theme  He
walked tothe door with hin, menin shook hands,
but remalned looking out fn the darkness sowe
time after Dick Dullen's tangled hadr and broad
shioulders had dlm],l]\wurl'li.

Meanthme Unclo Billy had resumed his sont
and wins chuckling and remindscent s he
cloaned out his pipe.

“Kinder rewinds me of Jo Sharp whon he
was clenned out ot poker n]\' his own puirtners
In his own cabln, camin® up here and boedevillin
us nbout it. What was it you lint himi'

But Uncle Jim did not roply ; and Unele Billy,
taking up the cards, began to shutlo then,
rlling vaguely, yot at thoe same tine some-
what painfully,  "Artor all, Dick was wilghty
ent up abont what he sabid, and 1 felt kindor
sorry for hin.  And, yon know, I rathor ¢cotton
to o man that speaks his mind, Sorter ¢leins
him out, you know, of all thoe slufvegushin’
thut's in b, 1t's Just like washin® out o pan
0" prospoctin's you pour in the waler and Reep
slushing it ronund and roved, ond ont comes tirst
the mud and dint and then the gravel, wl then
the binck sand, and then-- s nll ont, und thero's

U gend pelistendn” ot the bottowm."”

“Then you think there was suthin' in what
ho sald 1 snld U pele Jho, focing about slowly,

An ol tone i his veleo midde Unele lllllf‘
look up,  ““SNo" het siid quickly, shy linge with
the fnstinet of an ehsy, glea=surc-loving nature
froin & possihiy grove siiuntion. “No, T don't

“Ull moet nele o T ' (1'% across the chimney Teay,
common ryat, Am g 5 n waﬂlg:ﬂ o u.h: f :glI:a kn'n"’l %' " s
1ra or

A LS

cortninly hndt grown ohilly, and the
wis riaipg.  The candle putiored nndjlm
erod; the ombers on the hoarth brightonsd oo
casionally, as If Leying Lo diepel rhu_r_tthlrl
shadiown, bt nlways innflectnally, e
wan froquently bterrapted by the nocessity
stirving the five. Aftor nn interval of gloom,
in which ench parines successively drew the
candio to his sldo to examine hils cards, Uncle
Jim walid:

SWell) responded Unels Billy,

“Are you suro that you saw (hat third crow
on the woodgdle !

Hire a1 sen you now=and n derned sighl

tl!nilu-r. Wyt
“Nothin', T wus Just ininkin. Look herel
Neverthele

How do we sthod nowt”

Uncle Billy woas stlll lowine,
be sndd ebcorfully, “Tm owin' yon w mnttor
BEO,000" )

Unely Jing oxnmined the book absiraetedly,
“Huppose,” e sabd slowly, bt withont looking
W Bis partner, Csuppose, As it gettin® late
now, wi play  [or ny bndf b o e olnio
ain Lhe Tirut - STO0M0- o sgnues nr.'

*Nour hinlf share!” reponted Unele Ly wing
armasod inceedulity,

“NMy  hait share of the clanfn- of this ¥
house, 3wt Lnow il of ol that hici
Thullen onlls our. rolten staryvation property,
relterated mele i ssitd b bale sl

Unele WUy Davedusd, 1t
1L was, of course, “all o the ole, " Hke the res
of thelr waowe, ol even thon lie Bod an od
foellpg that he woulit have Hkod Tiek Bullem
to hiave known it. “Wide In, oll pard,” bhe
sald, “I'm on 1t."

Unele Jim W another candlo to relnfores the
fuding Haht, and e doal foll 1o o nele Bitly,
He turpd v Jock of olabs,  He plso turnoed
Hitle redder o= Le took vo his cardes, looked at
then, and glwwedd Hostily st his parther, . *It's
no veo plavin” he sabil, “Look here He
lndd down Wds chrds on the tnbles  They we
the goe, Kinig, amd quesn of elubs, and jack
spndbs, or left biswer, which, with the turned-up
Juek of clutw, or rlght bower, comprised all the
winnbng darids,

“Hy dinks! 1F we'd been playing fonr-hand-
o, may you in” e nein some other ducks, wo'd
hnve wisle fone i that deal, and li'isted some
money, el ol his eyes sparklod, Uncle
Jin's, oleo, hpdd o slight tremuloos light in his
one,

“Oh, to, Tdlin't seo no three crows this nfter-
noont™ wdded U nele By wlecfully, ns his
ner, in 1, hewun to whintfio the cards with Ine
borlows il conselentlous exuctitude. on
donling, e turned wp s henry for tromps,  Une
¢l Hilly raok nup hik carda one by one, but when
I bsed fioi i Tiis fnee had bocome ns pale ne
A B Tieen reed Lo,

MWt s e nttere?” woedd Unelo dim, quicks
¥y, Mim own fiee crowing white,

Loucde Bhily mlowly, and with breathioss
Inddd down Kis cor=, faeo up, on the table. 1
wis exneily the sequenes in henrts, with the
knove of diwmonds added,  He conld again
tako every trivk,

They stared ot ench other with viseant fnces
and o halfadeawn smile of fear, They could
hear the wing monning rin the trees h"\'lmd;
there wis o sadiden rotilifie ot the door. Unels
HINY started ta los feer, bat U aele S caught
his semi “Don’t lenve the eards!  11s only the
wimlz it down,™ he s, i a low, awe hushed
volie: *its vour denl; you wore two before,
and two now, thag ronkes you fours vou ve only
ane point to make to win the gome,  Goon,™

They both poured oat w oop of whiakey,
el vaguely, yer with acerinin terror
thelr oyes,  Thoire hnds wers colils the cards
slipped from Unele Billy's - benumbaed  fingersy
whon he bad abafed them ho pussed them to
his portner to shuffle them also, but did nos
speik, When Unele Jim had shuttied them
methodically be handed thom back fatefully to
hts portner. Uncle Billy dealt them with &
tromuling hand, He turned up n olub, “If
you nre stioe of three tricks you know you've
won " sald U nele oliv in n voice that was scarce-
Iy nudible, Uncle 1My did  not l‘ufri‘)'. but
tromulonsly nid down the aee and right and
lett howers,  He liul won!

A fecling of relief enie over sach, and t
Taughed by storically and discordantly.  Ridleu-
lows nnd chilidish 08 their contest might haw
seemed to n lookeron, to each the tension
BVeon ns pereat os that of the ntost gambloer,
withont the gambler's trained resiraint, cooI-
aw, il eoposure. Uncle Biilly nervously
11 Wi The caris awEatn

“Dowt,” sa | Unele Jime "It's no use—the
Tuek's gone now."”

dust o more deal,’” ploaded bhis partner,

Uil i ook d nt the tire, Unele Billy hastls
Iy dewlt, wnd threw the two hands face up on
the tabie, They wire the onlinary quﬂ.f!
cards,  Ho dealt ngnin, with the snime rosulte
Uil Jm, without looks

“1 told you sn," siid
ingz up.

'l‘| ! inly seemod o tame performance,
aftor t seondoefnl hinmds, and after snother

trind Unele 10Uy threew the conds aslde and
drew Lis stool hefors the tire, “Mighty queer,
warn't it he sadd, with rembiscent nwe,
“Throe times tanning. Do yon Know, Tfelts
kind o' creopy feelin’ down my buck all the
time,  Cricky! What luck! None of the boys
wottldl belteve 1t i we told “ensJeast of all thas
ek Bullen, who don’t believe in Juck, any-
way.,  Waonder what he'd isve sadil, nnd, Lord]
how he'd hoave looked. Wall, whiat are you
ptarin® so tort”

Unele Jin bad faced around, and was gazing
at Pnele Bis's gomd-nmored simple faco.
“SNotiin','” e said, brelety, and nis eyes ngain
songht the fire. ; ;

SThen don't look as if yan was seein’ anthin’—
you wive me the erecps, * returned Unele B
n linde peoalantdy, “Let's turn in—ufore the
e gocs oat, '

The futelul cards
tihle shoved as

rere put bock in the drowoer
inst the wall. The operas
wis quickly got over, the
Cwore being put on top of thele
Unele  Billy yawned. *1 wonder
of 0 dream Pl hove to-night—ie

This

wh
onghter be suthin® 1o vxi-luin thnt luck.’

win s “eoodinlehit' 1o lidy partner. In a few
moments he wiss sound asloep.

Not so Unele Jim. He heard the wind -
unlly go down, and in the oppressive silence
thet fullowed could detect the deep breathing
of hls companion and the far-off yelp of a -
otie,  His eyesiglit hecoming aceustomed to the
eoppi=-dorkness, broken only by the scintilla-
tion of the dylug ¢mibers of thelr fire, e could
tnke in overy detall of their sordid cabin, and
the rude envitomuont In which they had ']lrm[
w0 June., Tho dismal patches on the burk roof,
the  wrelehed anakeshifts of  cach . the
dreary  prolongation  of discomfort were all
plain to him vow, without the sunguine hoF.
that el mode themn bewrdable,  And whoen he
shut his eyves vpon them, it was only to trovel
In faney down the steop mountain sidoe that he
had trodden so often 1o the dreary clidm on th,
overflowad river, to tho heaps of “tailings'
thint  encumbered it like copty shells of the
hollow, proftless duys wpent there, which the
woere idwnys walting for the siroke of
fortune to elear away. o suw agaln  the
rotten “sluicing,’” throngh whose hopeless rifte
gl holes even thele seent duily earnings had
hocome sennter. AU lnst he aroseé, and with
infinite gentloness let hmeell down from his
perth withont disturbing his sleeping partner,
and wrapping himeelf in his blnnket went ta
the doar, which fe nolsclessly opimed,  From
the posttion of o fow stors thint wers glittoring
in the northern oky ) ow thnt it was ¥
searcely mihilnl were still Jong reste
e hours e toIn the feverish
state dnto whi dnnlly worked him-
sell 1t seen ait the
coming of ¢

But hie w
there all nature s
eabln with Its free o
mvest bl with s
fett menin. in thot breath that strange sense of
frocdom —thut oystic louch  of partnership
with the hirds vud beasts, the shrubs and troes,
fu this grester homw hwfore him. It was this
vapue eomipunion thiy hind kept him thero—
thut sti) hield these world-sick, wonry workers
o thelir rade caliins on the siopes nround him—
and o felt upon bils brow that balm that b
nightly lulled Wim and thei to sleep an ™
getfulness, Mo closed the door, turned away,
v ns noik as hofore into his bu
. sl prosently fell into o profound alume

3 hie T grra
to b dmiposstble to s

For even as he stood
wed to inviude his humbl
I fragrant broath, an
L companionship. e

et

But when Unele Billy pwoklie the next morn-
iz, he saow B0 was Jate, for the sun, l]llr'rr‘ll'lﬂ' th
vk of the closed dogr, wis sending o penel
of light nerows 1 he henrth, like a mateh to
rohind e bes deaed vlwres,  Hie fiest thought woas
of his stranws ok U night befure, and of dise
appuint ment thist he bt not ad the dream of
divinntion that ho bl loked for.  He sprang
to e Moor, ot e hie stood upright his glance
fell on U nele Jinds bunk. I wis empty. Nog
wnly that, it lids Blankers Uoele Jlm's owa
particular Blankets  worg gone, .

A snddden reselation of Lils partner's manne®
the nicht  beforo strack  him vow  with the
cenelts af o Wos, A sudden lllll.l“l'..'l'l]l;i‘——‘loh
g the very dis bntion ho hud sought ~Hashod
uion Wi Wke Hghtoing,  Ho  elanced wildly

¥y
think v ever :{u! the color. Hut who ure yo
mounln’ about fort  Ain't yogoin’ to playl 1's
mor'n half-puaat 4 pow.”
This awbfuired, Vaocls Jhg movesd up to the

enrds, turnlng up the Jack o might bower but
without that exvlamatfon of aIvTh;liI wiileh al-
wiya scconipanied his wood fortune, nor dig
Unels Jm respond with the usual correstond.
Ing simulntion of deepdisgust,  Such o iream
stuneo luul not ocourred beforo in the history of
thivir parinership,  They both played 1a slienee
—n alleneo on!y nerraptel by o larger splash
of rnindraps down e ehilmney,

“Woe wrter put o couple of srones on Uhe bl
ney top, sdgewise, Ko e Curetis does, 1t
Keops out thie radn swithiont interferin® with thos
almu#].l‘“ saddd T ncle By mianbigly,

“Whint's the wso i

U0 whint ' g Unele Billy guietly,

I owae don't ke I betwler,” sald Upelo
Jim bl woearliy. . .

Mgy bl wil st the ehimney, bat Unely
Jim'n . vyes follow the wall aroosd to the
bunks, Thepe wi iy s olarst ions on tho
canvas, anil u pu ol the godidess of liberty
from an Hustrated i I brokon out in a
kind of dang. nivisi 1 stick thist
futiny han 0 odn"i got wt e
wrocery store the other duy right over the Hhorty
Bud, I o pmehiey peres woeninn wisshin® with
short wleoveas,” =ul ) Uoele Bky.  “That's the
eomfurt of thew pleters, yon Kin dlwaoys gl
somethin' now ol 1t wdds hlvkness (o i
wall,’

Uncle Jim wort Dok to e cursds dn pilcniee.
After u momivnt by
ovorcont sgainet 1he door, )

AW ined's comtn o, e sidd e

“Yeu,” sald Unele lillll\ vhioer
wouldn'y weem natral It

L
fally, “but it
wasn't tha

I thore bt
ok w door to let fhe & ot in o' porm:
| E‘-%“m-’&% osrner 1 bayd

table and sav down, while Uncle Billy dealt tho |

poee mpcadn, il hung his |

aronnd  thie vabine Pl tabile was draown oud
| from the windl a hittle ostental lonsly, ua if to
cilel Bl oye. 0n b wis dving the stain
ehatnols skin garees o whitel they hivl Kepl the
fow gerains of u vetontinge e theie last
wonrk'= “eloan-nge’ e grainis bl heen care-
Forully v dded, ool Balf poen tiloen,  But near (v
Tay the Hide momorandng book. open, with the
slick of poncil 13 wen 1 A doep line was
drawn wevied the | o whide! wis rocorded
thelr iuettiary extebvioaenint sondng and Josses,
evon to the entey of U peio s jisie share of
the obsbm whideh o Buwed vidad il Jost,  Eine
dernenth wore hurriodly soeaos i the svordas:
Useltlon by your Juck last nieht, ol purd.—
domies Foster,”
Yo be Countined,

The American's Howde "
From the Wishington Star

“The salutation, ilow do yon do ' explalnad
a State Degartgnent Hugaist to o Star reporter,
i gonern) throwghonr  eivilleation, thongh
Lo e piore thian any othor nas
e word, CHowde ' The Fronch:
bo Be 0N fapys we st B, Do to use, “low
oo ¥ou eurry vour-oir S The German sass that

I, ho uses Liepipss swards shloh nios, * How
e AL g o v o Lo kariybain,. thie  =panish,
e v adie walerl sl pendtly, S H W oy
wiwnd I CUhe i, swiem hie whinis 1o sy
CHow o yondn o L T TR T e 1 1

o yon run b toeduo o bralian ts nlnpst

In rhe pagpe By, swhible the Nprah ndes worvle

| which wieaan “ Ui 200 stond ar b woit b 'The

Poirtugneas: saya, I Wi win wapidy, uf volirse,

I “Huyw's h'"";“ Lis Idtn Nips “_.u-l’-] tho |\illl "
Ugs & slep further, and sa) u lopk wellj
Jou fosi g0l ‘L he Americans ?tmk_h.’ s
Euguuuu [ 5 &2 woll a8
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